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THE VIEW FROM WATERINGBURY
Dear Friends

The avalanche of contributions nea rly overwhelmed me.  Before 2005
had c losed its doors, I had rec eived a rtic les voluntarily, my soc iety
p rofile slo t was booked up , o thers had p romised stories, and the
Chronic ler was a lready thinking ahead to dec ide which of two kings
to tac kle.  Onc e my advert had gone out (anyone see n tha t cow
yet?) more promised and delivered their snippets, letters, stories and
one liners; I thought I would have to print in two pa rts or run to
qua rterly ed itions.  Perhaps we could?  But the sub -editor, with her
usua l c larity, b it my d ithering fingers, and told me to buc kle down to it
so she could get her litter tray c hanged .

The result only hints a t the friendly d ia logue I have had with a ll the
generous c ontributors, the kind comm ents in quiz submissions and
reac tions to p revious newsletters.  The newsletter obviously still
stimula tes communic a tion amongst KASS members, and the bread th of top ic s and dep th of ta lent to
write p iec es continues to be fresh.  The news items from the KASS c omm ittee keep us a ll in touch, the quiz
stretc hed and enterta ined you and the silly jokes, knowledge, informa tion and story telling a ll help to
reflec t the rich tapestry o f KASS.  So thanks are due to a ll p roviders for this issue.  I was delighted to
rec eive Alan Frenc h’ s recollec tions of Dundee to sta rt a new series off.  We have two profiles of soc ieties;
c ourtesy of Marga ret Lucas and Betty Taylor, Betty unloc king a treasure trove of photos and cutt ings.  The
Chronic ler continues his fasc ina ting series of history lessons.  David Papa a lmost flew bac k from Bruges.
Marga ret Anne Robertson rea lised a dream, Ailean Baker d raws our a ttention to a situa tion tha t none of
us can deny.  Where would I be without Ka te Midd leham, this time giving us sensib le advic e on hagg is
p repara tion?  I hope memories of Ma isie Holmes help us c ome to terms with the loss of one of our
grea test charac ters.  We a lso have a well-deserved tribute to Rita a nd David Menzies, who a fter 20 yea rs
of fantastic servic e to KASS, in a lmost every role possib le, are retiring from front line duties. I love to hear
about soc iety news and while a ll current correspondents out in the c ounty are muc h app rec ia ted , I still
want more!

Contributors and potentia l contributors –do not bask in my comm ents here for too long.  November is not
tha t fa r o ff and I will have another ream of paper to fill for a ll.  Don’ t just think about writing tha t artic le –
get on and d o it now.  If you want to bea t the enthusiastic ones and get your name in p rint, as was onc e
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sa id…. Boo k Early!  The next newsletter’ s deadline will be 25th Oc tober, 2006.  Send offerings by email to
a lanpmillsuk@yahoo.c o.uk or by post marked NEWSLETTER EDITOR, 110 Bow Rd ., Wa teringbury, Kent, ME18
5DY.

Best regards,       Alan
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A WEE NOTE FRAE THE CHAIRMAN
I find it hard to c red it tha t this will be my last “ wee note” to you
a ll, as your Chairman, as I shall be hand ing over to my
succ essor a t our Annua l Genera l Mee ting in Oc tober.

It c erta inly appea rs to have bee n a long d rawn out winter, but
the severity o f the wea ther has not been suc h as to restric t our
visits to the va rious Club events. As before, Joan and I have
grea tly enjoyed a ll the Danc es and the more formal func tions.

I have a lready mentioned to the Committee , however, tha t it is
quite c lear tha t most, if not a ll o f the Clubs appear to be
experienc ing d ifficulty in a tt rac ting adequa te levels o f support
for their events. It rea lly is quite e ssentia l for the future surviva l o f
Sc ott ish Country Danc ing in Kent, tha t a ll Clubs encourage
mutua l support o f events being held by their neighbouring
Clubs and of c ourse, our own K.A.S.S. events. Although we, for
example a t Sidcup / Orp ington, are on the outer perimeter o f
the area , we a re still just over an hour from “ far d istant Dover
and Dea l” , so p lease do c onsider spread ing yourselves a round
the wider K.A.S.S. a rea . All Clubs nee d YOUR supp ort and I am
c onfident tha t you will rec eive a warm welcome from any Club you choose to a ttend .

Last November, we a ll enjoyed a truly exc ellent K.A.S.S. Autumn Danc e hosted by Orp ington. It was, in
fac t, over subsc ribed and we apologise to those whose request for tic kets had to be dec lined . Our Spring
Tea Danc e, last month, was a ttended by well over fifty and thanks a re due to the host Club , Sidcup and
to Mike Gould , our M.C., who stepped in a t very short notic e.

We must p lac e on rec ord our most sinc ere thanks to our Vic e Chairman, Ken Hamilton, for sett ing up the
K.A.S.S. website. I know tha t everyone has bee n very impressed with its forma tion and with its continuing
development. I believe tha t it will prove to have a ma jor impac t on our future p rogress, but it is up to
every one of us to ensure tha t Ken rec eives a ll nec essa ry up -da tes, on ind ividual Club events and
informa tion, in good time. Every Club should benefit from this venture, but p lease do remember tha t
Ken’ s appointment, as our Web-master, is neither a full-time nor a remunera ted post!

Sinc ere thanks a re a lso due to Marga ret Ha rwood , our Events Co-ord ina tor, who will be relinquishing tha t
post a fter the May Highland Ball. I have had both the p rivilege and p leasure of working c losely with
Marga ret during my two yea rs as Vic e Cha irman and for the past eighteen months in my present
c apac ity. In a ll tha t time, Marga ret has rema ined resolute, effic ient, innova tive, c ha rming, witty, tac tful
and chee rful! Wha t else could anyone ask for! Ma rga ret, we are so sorry to be losing you, but do enjoy a
very well ea rned rest. You truly deserve it!

We a re delighted tha t Jess Hunt and Sandy Loveloc k, both of whom already sit on the Comm ittee , have
agree d to become Joint Events Co-ord ina tors and they will take over from Margaret on 14th May. We
wish them well in this new venture and we know tha t they will make a grea t team. Please offer them your
fullest enc ouragement, co-opera tion and support.

Another person who merits a goo d deal more than a word of thanks is Rita Menzies of Medway. A Past
Chairman, Rita has contributed so much to K.A.S.S. and to her own Club , tha t “ life without Rita ” on the
c omm ittee will be very strange indee d . Although I have written personally to Rita , on behalf o f K.A.S.S., to
thank her for her many yea rs of servic e, more adequa te words of apprec ia tion a re to be found
elsewhere in this Newsletter.

The K.A.S.S. shield , which was designed and c rea ted by Les French many yea rs ago, has bee n further
enhanc ed by a new frame and stand . We a re extremely gra teful to Jac k Wa ters, a Sidcup member, who
very kind ly and gra tuitously supp lied the ma teria ls and nec essa ry c ra ftsmanship .  Thank you very muc h
Jac k.
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I should like to wish you a ll a very happ y summ er season, with p lenty sunshine by day and ra in through
the night.    “ Mee ting of the Wa ters” sounds so much better than “ Mee ting a t the stand -p ipe” !

Ia in Kinnear                                                                                                                                  Chairman
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LETTERS TO THE EDITOR
“Scottish Country Dancer”

No, not you and me.  This is the title o f the a ll new RSCDS Magazine tha t rep lac es ‘The Bulletin’ . Wha t a
b right, interesting and informa tive first issue.  They have produc ed 28 pages, exc lud ing front and bac k
c overs, o f first c lass artic les both enterta ining and enlightening.  For instanc e in “ Dic ed , tartan or c ream,
Sir?” about fashions in kilt hose, the writer informs and educa tes (me a t least) with a light and amusing a ir,
touching on ga rters and flashes, how much leg to d isp lay, and even tips on washing your hose.

There is very p rec ise instruc tion from the manual o f Sc ottish Country Danc ing on how to “ set and rota te”
(but we a ll knew tha t, d idn’ t we).  Plus a p iec e on Miss Johnstone of Ard rossan, not the danc e but an
interview w ith Muriel Johnstone, p ianist, composer and teacher, in whose honour the danc e was written.

There are letters, p ic tures, news, reports from Vanc ouver, Tokyo, Brisbane, Coa tes Cresc ent and more.  If
you haven’ t see n this pub lica tion yet then you nee d to beg, borrow or stea l a c opy from anyone who
has.  Every c lub and d anc er who is an RSCDS member should have rec eived one.  So, go see k.

P.S.    I am not on comm ission but as you see I was most imp ressed!

David Papa Canterbury St Andrews S C D Group

Sounds like the KASS Newsletter has some competition. The Editor

Travel Advice

Dear Alan

With the summ er holidays app roac hing, here are some tourist t ips for visitors to Sc otland .

 Everyday gree tings and comm on exp ressions tha t you may c are to p rac tic e:

Joc k Sir
Hinnie Madam
Hoozyersel? How do you do?
Whit'll ye hae? Allow me
Nae borra   My p leasure
Dinna fash yersel No,  thank you
Haud yer whee sht!  Exc use me
Dinna ken  Could you repea t tha t?
To pronounc e the Scottish 'ch' sound as in  Auc hterarder,  Auc htermuchty,    Ec c lefec han, Avich,  Loch
Loc hy:

Plac e one ha lf-stic k o f freshly cut c elery (4¾" long) in the mouth, a t right angles to the tongue & stand
well bac k from those you wish to converse with.  In summ er months rhuba rb may be used instead .

When motoring a round d on't forget tha t in Sc otland you a lways d rive in the MIDDLE of the road .

I have tried it - it works!!

Elisab eth Leishman Orpington & Distric t Caledonian Soc iety

Thank y ou, Elisabeth, and don’t forget your sp ittoo n on your way out. The Editor

Raffles – Would You Like It?

“ Yellow number 195” , yes, I’ve won, but wha t?

After the first 3 or 4 p rizes c ome the dona tions.  We have won bee r, two years out o f da te, c hocola tes
with some missing from the box etc !  If you dona te a prize ask yourself, “ Would I like it?”

A. Winner
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Yes, there is something in that – at our village pantomime there was a bottle o f Lambrusco e ntered in the
draw annually for 15 years.  Curiously, this year, it went missing.  By the way, I used to know a friend of
yours; Anon.  He wrote some very good music . The Editor
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FEATURES
BELGIAN ODYSSEY.

David Papa, Canterbury St Andrews S C D Group

Onc e upon a time, in an ea rlier life when summ ers were warm and we were young and vigorous.  OK
man, it may not be Shakespea re but I’m sure you get my d rift.  To continue.  Pa tric ia a nd I dec ided tha t
we should take a short continenta l break, and we chose Bruges, a cha rming small town in Belgium.  Off
we trundled to Dover where we took the hoverc ra ft to Cala is (such a p leasant way of c rossing the
Channel).  We were transported from there to Bruges by Hoverspeed coac h.  On a rriva l our d river sta ted ,
in somewha t frac tured English, tha t this was the p lac e, just outside the huge tra in sta tion ca r pa rk, where
we would be p ic ked up for our return journey to Cala is in five days time.  So fa r so good .

We comm enc ed walking towards our hotel.  However, being unaware tha t one should not wa lk on the
a tt rac tively red co loured half o f the ta rmac foo tpa th, I only narrowly avoided being run down by a
c yc list.  Na tura lly, I was well versed in the nee d to loo k in the opp osite d irec tion to norma l when c rossing
the road , but not to look both ways on the pavement.  At tha t time of course, cyc le pa ths and sha red
pavements were unheard of in England .  We subsequently arrived sa fely a t the hotel and sett led in
c omfortab ly.

There was much to see in Bruges – many fine churches, lac e making and the canal, on which we took a
short c ruise to the small village of Damm e.  Along the way we saw lo ts o f quite beautiful windmills.  The
15th August being the feast o f the Assumption of the Blessed Virgin Mary, we enjoyed the spec tac le of a
p roc ession in her honour which meandered round muc h of the town and bac k to the c hurch of the
Prec ious Blood .  There were knights on horsebac k, drumm ers and p ilgrims ca rrying banners and large
sta tues of the Virgin Mary on their shoulders, and a ll dec ked out in gorgeous med ieva l costumes.

Time to go home, sa id Zebedee (or something like tha t).  This came round a ll too quickly, quite usua l
where holidays a re conc erned .  So we pac ked our bags and tra ipsed bac k to o ur p ic k up p lac e.  ‘Oh
Gawd!’ I hea r you c ry.  ‘Get a move on.  How much longer is this saga gonna take?’ Pa tienc e, people.
This is where the odyssey rea lly begins.  ‘About time.’

OK.  Where was I? Oh yes.  Standing a t the sta ted loc a tion, we awa ited the arriva l o f our transport.   As
we wa ited , I notic ed a Hoverspeed coach pull into the sta tion ca r pa rk some 200 metres (See , I was
bec oming quite Europeanised a lready) away from where we were wa iting, but assumed tha t this must
be a bus going on to some destina tion other than Ca la is.  How w rong could one be! Well, we wa ited
and we wa ited until it dawned on us tha t something was definitely not right.  DON’T PANIC! After a
rela tively short but fraught phone c onversa tion with Hoverspee d Ca la is, having dredged up enough
Frenc h to get me c onnec ted to them, it transpired tha t yes tha t was our c oach, and no there was not
another to Cala is tha t day.  M---DE! (An ap t but somewha t impolite French exp ression).   NOW we c an
panic .  We were advised tha t our only way of gett ing home was by tra in.

Grea t! Being intrep id English travellers and not wanting any foreign money left over to c hange bac k into
good old pounds, shillings and penc e, and lose out on the e xchange ra te as well, we had run down our
Belg ian franc s to a lmost zilc h.  There fo llowed a swift change of d irec tion from going round in c irc les à  la
head less chic ken to find ing the nea rest hole in the wall from which to o b ta in further loc a l funds.  This
ac hieved , we d ived into the sta tion and found to our profound relief, tha t the kind gentleman in the
tic ket o ffic e was able to help us, using a combina tion of French and English.  We bought our tic kets for
the journey to Ca la is c hanging a t Lille, and moved more c a lmly now to the required p la tform.

Phew! Tha t’ s rea lly goo d .  At last we c ould relax a little.  Just a minute! Wha t was tha t announc ement
they just made?  Here it comes again.  WHAT THE HELL WAS ALL THAT? Yes.  You guessed it.  All public
announc ements in this pa rt o f Belgium are made in FLEMISH! This is a language tha t I find to be to ta lly
incomprehensib le, I’m a fra id .  Oh God , a t this ra te we could end up in Prague or Mosc ow.  Tanta ra ta ra!
Enter knight in shining a rmour in the guise of a c ha rmingly help ful gentilhomm e who speaks Flemish,
Frenc h and Oh joy, a litt le English.  He e xp la ined that the next t ra in is indeed going to Lille and tha t we
a re quite sa fe in boa rd ing it.  Que je vous remerc ie, monsieur.  We got on the tra in and sank gra tefully
onto the comfortab le sea ts.  Hang on; these sea ts were a b it too c omfortab le.  Ooo ps! We see m to have
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boa rded the First Class sec tion of the tra in.  A quic k re-arrangement o f position and a ll was well.  We
know our p lac e, quoth he, a -tugging of his foreloc k dutifully.

We got to Lille on time and heard a slightly more familia r language.  Forty minutes or so to wa it for the
tra in to Cala is and then home…….but not quite so stra ightforwa rd .  We a rrived a t Cala is Maritime from
where the ferries sa il but not the hovercra ft.  Thus begins the fina l chap ter.  We cursed a litt le as in the
ga thering gloom (it was getting ra ther la te by now), the wind in our fac es, we strugg led a long the
shortest route betwee n the seaport and the hoverport……… ac ross the sand d unes (drama tic music for
effec t).  It reminded me of those ta les of the Foreign Legion and the sands of the desert, and Beau
Geste, Beau Legs and Beau Nid le.

Now for the fina l hurd le and wha t a leap we had yet to make.  We found tha t it was b lowing a forc e 5
ga le in the channel and there was a likelihood of there being no further hovercra ft flights tha t evening.
We had not envisaged the possib ility o f spending a further enforc ed night away from b lessed Alb ion, and
d id not relish the e xtra expense invo lved .  Apa rt from which we were tired and wanted to go home.
Waaaah! Happily, it appeared tha t one flight c rew thought the same and it was dec ided tha t one last
c ra ft would fly.  We eagerly if not foolhard ily, boa rded the hovercra ft and then the c ap ta in announc ed
tha t we were about to leave Cala is ha rbour.  Yipp ee , I think! To say tha t the c rossing was not a
c omfortab le one is, to say the least, a masterp iec e of understa tement.  The c ap ta in made only one
more announc ement, very soo n a fter leaving Ca la is, to sta te tha t conditions in the Channel were ra ther
d iffic ult and tha t nothing more would be heard until he reported our arriva l a t Dover.   Instead of the
usua l 35 minutes or so, our c rossing took some 75 minutes.  During this time a ll the passengers, and I might
add here tha t the c ra ft was less than half full, sa t sta ring stra ight ahead with their hands tightly gripp ing
their a rmrests.  I d id sneak one or two g lanc es out of the windows, and then wished tha t I had not.  The
horizon see med to my possib ly feverish perc ep tion, to be sometimes a t a 45 degree angle to the c ab in.
Nee d less to say, we d id eventua lly arrive bac k sa fely, but I can still hear the aud ib le sigh of relief tha t
a rose from everyone in tha t cabin when the white c liffs o f Dover c ame into sight, still gleaming in the ha lf
light, and fina lly came over the interc om ‘Ladies and gentlemen, we a re now approaching Dover
harbour’ .

If you are still with me, thank you for persevering and I trust tha t it has p roved amusing.

THE HAGGIS

Kate Midd leham, Sittingb ourne

Born and b rought up in Scotland , - I was luc ky as Dumfries is approxima tely just thirty miles north and then
west o f the border with England – I have been familia r with the taste of hagg is for as long as I can
remember.  My grannie and my mother a lways bought theirs from the shop in Friars Vennel whic h
a llegedly sold the best in town, their own make, o f c ourse.  I should say, and this is a lmost sac rileg ious,
tha t is was ea ten slic ed and fried with the rest o f the bad -for-you-stuff, sausage, bacon, egg and pota to
sc one, a ll hot from the frying-pan.  There was no ta lk then of c holestero l.  Before free zing, it is useful to
slic e and wrap the haggis slic es for ind ividua l servings, not tha t tha t was done in my childhood – no
free zers of course.  Nowadays the slic es would be quic kly grilled .  Lovely! Try it.  Breakfast, lunc h, d inner,
whenever you fanc y.  Thankfully, I liked it very muc h.  Even if I had not, I should still have had to ea t it.
You weren’ t a llowed to leave anything because of the sta rving c hildren in Afric a .

Perhaps I would not have bee n so kee n in my forma tive years had I known the c ontents of the hagg is.  It
never c rossed my mind to spec ula te.  App a rently, P.G. Wodehouse onc e ac cura tely desc ribed it as “ the
most intima te parts o f a shee p c hopp ed up fine and b lended with sa lt, pepper, onions, oa tmea l and
bee f suet.”  However, the “ most intima te pa rts” a re not wha t one might think, but lungs, heart and liver,
as I am sure you know.  The resulting savoury d ish is c erta inly delic ious a lthough I onc e read tha t during
the address when “ a man in a skirt p lunges the c eremonia l b lade into this vast bulging sausage” , there is
not only a c loud of steam released but – look away now – an erup tion of mea t SLURRY!!  But tha t is surely
no worse a desc rip tion than tha t o f R. Burns himself, “ gushing entra ils bright” .
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If you are e nthusiastic enough – and d aring, you c an make your own haggis though Hugh Fearnley–
Whittingsta ll has not a ttemp ted it.  But I do know someone who does; Joyc e, Bert Whittaker’ s wife.  Me, I
am too o ld , too tired and too lazy, as usua l.

Mac Swee n’ s haggis is exc ellent, I believe.  Princ ess Anne e a ts it though tha t’ s probably not anything to
go by.  Mac Swee n’ s a lso do a vegeta rian one which is surely a c ontrad ic tion in terms.  The largest hagg is
they have made is an 8lb -er whic h fee ds up to twenty.  Some people steam the living daylights out o f
haggis but the poor thing c an become d istressed and explode!  If you want a Mac Swee n from
Sa insburys or Wa itrose for Burns’ Night, you nee d to know tha t they do sell out.  But there is a growing
number of intensely-rea red haggis on supermarket shelves.  Free -range haggis is infinitely preferable.  It is
ac knowledged tha t p ip ing in the hagg is da tes from times when the p ipes were p layed to d rown the
squea ling of it as it was bea ten to dea th with turnips.

SOCIETY PROFILES – No. 4

DEAL SCOTTISH COUNTRY DANCE GROUP

Margaret Luc as

Shortly a fter my la te husband was appointed to the Royal Marines Barrac ks in Deal in 1948, I met, a t a
party in the Offic ers’ Mess, Brigadier H.M.Mc Intyre. We d iscussed Scotland (he origina ted from St And rews
and I from Inverness) and Sc ottish Danc ing etc . and d ec ided tha t a Sc ottish Country Danc e group might
be a welcome asset to Deal.

After severa l d isc ussions, we were g iven permission, by the then Comm and ing Offic er, to mee t wee kly in
a room in the Ba rrac ks, and tha t the c lasses would be for Royal Marines personnel and their families.

In the 50’ s and 60’ s the Royal Marines Sc hool o f Music in Dea l acc ep ted a number of overseas music
students for tra ining. Of these students, 3 joined our S.C.D. Group and very quic kly mastered the danc es
and acc ompanied us to various danc es.

Our danc ing students were Dan from Ceylon, Tesfaye from Ethiop ia a nd Sam from Thailand .

In 1965 our Group dec ided to devise a danc e in honour o f Brigad ier Mc Intyre. We ca lled the danc e “ The
Brigadier Mc Intyre Ree l” and Dan (Lieutenant D. Danwa tto L.R.A.M., A.R.C.M. of the Roya l Ceylon Navy)
c omposed the music .

This danc e was first demonstra ted a t a danc e in the Roya l Marines ba rrac ks, Dea l on 16th Oc tober 1965
and the M.C. was the la te Jock Young, the leader o f the Folkestone Group which used to mee t in
Newington Village Hall – now, like muc h of East Kent, demolished for the Channel Tunnel.

Joc k Young was quite a cha rac ter. His danc es were a ll sta rted with a p iper and “ The Grand March” .
Joc k d isliked (and let everyone know he d id ) English men who wore kilts, and one in pa rtic ula r (now
dead ) English man who wore a Glenga rry!!

In the days before motorways, severa l o f our members travelled to Tunb ridge Wells, Ma idstone, Cha tham
etc . to a ttend d anc es, and p icnic ked by the wayside on our way home.

When “ outsiders” wanted to join and when our numbers inc reased and sec urity in the Barrac ks tightened
we looked for o ther venues in Deal. We met in various ha lls over the years, until when our membership
increased to app rox. 40 members we dec ided to mee t in Grea t Mongeham Village Hall where we still
mee t every Tuesday evening and have a beginner’ s c lass on a Wednesday morning.

Brigadier Mc Intyre danc ed until he was a lmost 90 and d ied a t 101 and a ha lf years – I gave up danc ing
a t the age of 81 years a fter a couple of orthopaedic opera tions but am still the Hon. Secretary of the
Group .

PAW DE BASQUE?
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Gisele Cole from Cob tree submitted this lovely ca rtoon (right) via
John Day and they sugg est we hold a c ap tion competition.  John
offers “ Sc ottish Danc ing in the doghouse” or “ We don’ t turn
anyone away from Cob tree ” (Bac k to the day job , Day!).  Can
anyone do any better?

The Editor

HEARING AID

Nee d ing to p rotec t the b irds from ca ts entering my ga rden I
bought a sc arer which emits a sound only aud ib le to ca ts.  On
rec eip t I read the instruc tions whic h advised tha t it is useless
against dea f c a ts. Guess wha t, one of them is dea f!

Muriel C Gree nstead, Medway
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MY DREAM …..

Margaret Anne Robertson, Medway

For yea rs I have been d reaming of
p roduc ing a Scott ish danc e show, based on
the Twelve Days of Christmas, with members
of the Medway Junior Class danc ing through
the twelve days, with the audienc e sing ing
the refra in to introduc e each danc e.  On
Dec ember 4th 2005, before a c apac ity
aud ienc e a t St Mary’ s Island , we d id just
tha t!

The p lanning and p rinting of p rogramm es
and tic kets, c hoo sing music and d anc es and
p rac tising had been going on for months,
but with the willing help and advic e of so
many friends and rela tives of the Junior c lass,
it a ll gradually came together, and the dress
rehearsa l a wee k before the Show
highlighted the defic ienc ies!  On the day,
behind the sc enes were many others help ing
to make the a fternoon go smoothly – taking
tic kets, p rovid ing refreshments, arranging the ha ll and help ing the danc ers in and out o f costume to be
ready for the next item – a quic k change for those danc ing in many items.

There were 35 junior danc ers, (four o f whom a lso d id Highland d anc ing) four ma ture lad ies, two rec iters, a
p iper, a lad p laying the rec order, a keyboard p layer, a danc e c a ller and of course an MC who had
c ompiled the music , and who d irec ted the Show.  The audienc e were invited to sing and to danc e in
app ropria te p lac es, thus taking an ac tive pa rt in the a fternoo n’ s performanc e.

We adap ted the words of the song to be more suitab le, and to keep costume costs down, used outfits
the children a lready had , adding va rious acc essories to ring the c hanges.  Many months earlier, a luc ky
find of five b right yellow gypsy skirts and some beautiful fea ther shawls, p roved ideal for the Golden Rings
who danc ed ‘ the May Danc e’ and the Seven Swans who danc ed the only stra thspey.  Others c ame
dressed as Santa ’ s helpers, c omplete with sac ks and red ha ts,  butterflies, bee s and ladybirds, p laying
c a rds, milk ma ids, weavers, penguins, Lords in ta rtan wa istcoa ts and Jabots, p ipers in wonderful ha ts,
c ountry danc ers in white or ta rtan,  d rumm ers, in red and b lac k and  highland d anc ers in trad itional
c ostume.

The youngsters were amazing and are to be congra tula ted for danc ing their way so well and with
obvious enjoyment, through twenty one d ifferent danc es during the a fternoo n, some danc ed a ll the way
through, o thers adap ted suitab ly.  We were very p roud of them a ll and I was delighted and gra teful to
them - they had truly made my d ream come true ………………

With thanks to everyone who helped in any way but espec ia lly to Ailean Baker, Barba ra Meade, Harry
Robertson, Lynda  Mac Gowan and of course a ll the danc ers.

CHOCOLATE MATHEMATICS 2006

It takes less than a minute…work this out as you read .  This is not one of those waste of time things, it’ s fun.

1. Pic k the number of times a wee k tha t you would like to have choc ola te
2. Multip ly this number by 2 (Just to be bold )
3. Add 5 (for Sunday)
4. Multip ly it by 50 (I’ ll wait while you get the c a lcula tor…)
5. If you have a lready had your b irthday this yea r add 1756.  If you haven’ t, add 1755
6. Now sub trac t the four d igit year tha t you were born.

Seven swans about to swim
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You should have a three d igit number.  The first d ig it o f this was your origina l number (i.e. how many times
you want to have Chocola te each wee k).

The next two numbers a re…….YOUR AGE! (Oh YES it IS!!!!) David Papa, Canterbury St Andrews SCD
Group
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ROOTS AND RECOLLECTIONS PART 1: DUNDEE

Cold, foggy – a long way from home – but I loved it (apart from the cake, that is!)

Alan Frenc h, Dover Sc ottish Country Danc ing Group

On 1st Oc tober 1969, a t 7.21 a .m. p rec isely the overnight slee per pulled into Dundee Tay Bridge Sta tion.  I
a lighted from the tra in and humped my huge c ase and bag to the exit then I stood outside the sta tion.  It
was c old – very c old .  It was damp and fogg y.  Ac ross the way I could see a few dark, grey build ings
looming from the mist and to my right – nothing – just swirling fog where the River Tay should have been.

“ Wha t am I do ing here?” I thought as I c lutched a shee t o f paper with written d irec tions on how to reac h
Broughty Ferry.  It was a struggle to c ross the road to the bus sta tion with my lugg age – little as I was, even
though I was eighteen and off to University.  However, I c aught the bus, got o ff a t the right p lac e and
found my way to Mr and Mrs Mac Farlane’ s house in Panmure Terrac e, just round the corner from Guthrie
Toe.  Apa rt from tha t initia l worry on my imm edia te arriva l, I don’ t think I had time, yet a lone the
inc lina tion, to regret my being in Dundee .

Four years la ter I gradua ted in June 1973, with an M.A. in the Faculty o f Soc ia l Sc ienc e and Letters.  My
degree was grac iously conferred upon me by HM The Queen Mother, whom m y Mum, Dad and I
bumped into a t the Garden Pa rty in Camperdown Pa rk tha t a fternoo n.  She was tinier than I thought.

Of my student days I have very fond memories and one of my oldest friends da tes bac k to Oc tober 2nd
when a gang of us met on the bus a t Broughty Ferry, a ll making our way into Dundee to Ma tricula te.
Wha t memories do I have?  As I consc iously sit a t my PC and reca ll those days (36 yea rs ago for heaven’ s
sake!) I have vivid images in my mind’ s eye and suddenly I remember things I had forgotten.  Like so
many naïve students who set o ff to purchase a b right sc arlet gown with b lue colla r to wea r on the Law
Wa lk on our first Sunday (and ha rd ly ever a fter tha t!).  Following a few p ipers a straggle of students
asc ended the Law and grabb ed an eyeful o f the c ity, the Tay, the mounta ins to the north and the
Kingdom of Fife to the south.  I rec a ll there was some ree ling, lo ts o f whisky swigg ing – then we just
shuffled our way down aga in.

On Monday it was Gaud ie Night and we met up a t “ Old Dines” – an o ld build ing, home to the Student
Union Bar – a long way in the bowels of the ea rth it see med .  I reca ll the loos were so fa r away, you had
to set o ff a long while before you rea lly nee ded them to be sure of reaching them in time!  In the upsta irs
room on tha t first Monday evening, the Soc ia l Sc ienc e “ Bejants” and “ Bejantines” (tha t was us) met up
with our senior men and women who took us out for the evening.  Need less to say the pretty g irls were
p ic ked first, then the e xtrovert males, leaving a gang of us behind .  I cannot remember exac tly where we
ended up b ut it was in an awful student fla t in the bac k stree ts, where a party conc luded the night.  Little
d id I rea lise tha t part o f my student life would be spent resid ing in simila r sub -standard ac comm oda tion –
wha t fun!

Some wee ks la ter was “ Raison Monday” when the “ bejants” had to repay their Senior Man or Woman for
their hosp ita lity and rec eive a rec eip t.  I c an still see fellow first yea r students entering the lec ture thea tre
c a rrying their “ rec eip ts” – one was a ladd er, another had a huge oil pa inting, while another ca rried a
buc ket and mop – others c lutched assorted ba lloons and ribb ons or were p lastered with make up!

I rec a ll fieldwork in the Highlands – the sights: Suilvan and Canisp , Glen Oykle, or being taken down into
Loc h Torridon, or see ing snow on the Cairngorms in la te sp ring – were a ll so memorable.   Also the soc ia l
events – trips in a hired ca r over the Devil’ s Elbow; visits to a quaint c ounty pub in Grange in Fife, with its
d istinc tive pea t fire smell; and the annua l “ Geog. Soc .” Visit to Dewars d istillery in Perth, when so many
students had to be c arried onto the coach to come bac k home!

If I have any regrets it is the misunderstanding tha t I laboured under tha t the Scott ish Country Danc ing
Club was for experts and not novic es.  I a ttended a few forma l ba lls and the Dundee Students Cha rities
Campa ign Highland Ba ll, held in The Angus Hotel on 4th May 1973, had on its p rogramm e “ The Duke of
Perth” , “ Glasgow Highlanders” , “ Hoopers Jig” , “ Ma iri’ s Wedd ing” , “ Montgomeries Rant” as well as “ Trip to
Bavaria ” .  The instruc tions for these were complete jibb erish to me a t the time.  However, it was suc h a
fantastic sight, a ll those young people in kilts and posh froc ks reeling around .  The music was superb and I
just wished I could have joined in.  The rest is history as, on my return down south, I got involved with



Newsle tter 45 May 2006

15

Sc ott ish Country Danc ing and I still love hagg is, malt whisky, the sound of p ipes and d rums and other
things Ca ledonian, thanks to my spending four years as a student in “ Bonnie Dundee ” .

For the November Edition, do you have stories from Dumfriesshire?  Of co urse, I would a lso love to have
your feedbac k stimulated from Alan’s excellent artic le.  I am thinking of using the KASS website to share
the stories around, so don’t hold bac k.  The Editor
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THE KINGS AND QUEENS OF SCOTLAND: PART 3

King William I the Lyon: King of Scotland, 1165 - 1214

and Earl of Northumberland (1152 - 1157).

William was born in 1143 and succ ee ded his brother Ma lco lm IV (1153-1165) as king a t the age of twenty-
two.    They, together with their younger b rother, David , Earl o f Huntingdon, were the grandsons of King
David I (1124-1153) by his only son Henry, Ea rl o f Northumberland and Huntingdon (who d ied before his
fa ther in 1152).

Bac kground:  By the middle of the 9th Century Scotland became a united kingdom with the merger o f
the Scott ish and Pic tish rea lms followed by the take over o f Stra thc lyde.   The la tter continued to reta in its
own identity but it had a position comparab le with modern Wa les to England in tha t it was genera lly
ruled by the heir to the Sc ottish throne.    On the down side, the unific a tion of Scotland coinc ided with
the occ upa tion of a ll the Western Isles, Orkney and Shetland and much of ma inland northern Sc otland
(i.e. above Inverness) by the Vikings.   The islands were completely separa ted politica lly from Scotland
but, Ca ithness and Sutherland continued nominally to be pa rt o f the Scott ish rea lm though only when the
king was strong and in the area otherwise they were ruled as pa rt o f the Viking empire.

The Vikings a lso o c cup ied muc h of England , inc lud ing the southern ha lf o f Northumbria leaving the
northern pa rt in loc a l hands.   English Northumbria looked to Scotland for p rotec tion both from the Vikings
and la ter from the growing power of the English kings in Winchester.   Scott ish influenc e gradually
stretc hed southwards and the Sc ottish kings considered they had strong c la ims to o wnership of
Northumbria .    It was not until the end of the reign of King William II o f England tha t the border betwee n
the two countries was fina lly sett led with Cumbria and Northumberland firmly on the English side.
However, the Scott ish royal family (foolishly I believe) c ontinued to pursue their c la ims to the ea rldoms of
Northumberland and Huntingdon and it became c entra l to Scott ish foreign policy.

Royal Family: An add ition fac tor was the riva lry within the Royal family.   Three competing lines had
fought for the throne over the last c entury and a ha lf: two had subsequently merged so two rema ined .
They were:

a ) the main line (o f which King William was part) desc ended from the sons of Ma lco lm III’s (1158-
1193) sec ond marriage to Margaret o f England ,

b ) the Lords of Moray desc ended from Lulach (1057-1058), step -son of Mac beth (1040-1057) and
fina lly,

c ) from Dunc an II (1094), who was the son of Ma lc olm III by his first marriage to Ing ib iorg.   Dunc an
left a young son, William and his desc endants were ca lled Mac William as a consequenc e.   The
heiress of the Morays married the heir o f the Mac Williams so g iving them a strong territoria l base in
the north from whic h to opera te.

Vassalage:  William had been the Earl o f Northumberland sinc e the dea th of his fa ther in 1152, but the
ea rldom was lost again in 1157 as pa rt o f dealings betwee n h is brother, Ma lcolm IV and Henry II o f
England .   William inherited from his grand fa ther a driving amb ition to rega in Northumberland and it
strongly d ic ta ted subsequent events.   William, like the rest o f his family, was on c ord ia l terms with the
English Royal family even if it was more tense than warm, and regula rly a ttended King Henry’ s court.
When Henry’ s sons (led by the eldest, the young Henry) revolted against their fa ther in 1173, William
joined them, expec ting Northumberland as the pric e for his a id .   The Scott ish forc e being more of a
rabble than an army were soundly bea ten and William was cap tured in 1174 and taken in chains to
Fa la ise in Normandy.   In cap tivity William was forc ed to pay homage to Henry, ac knowledging him as his
overlord .   He, and under the Trea ty, his barons a lso, bec ame the vassals o f Henry and Scotland
effec tively passed into English hands.   The main focus of d iscontent to the loss of Scott ish independenc e
c entred on Ga lloway.   William, who had been released from c ap tivity and returned to Scotland , was
able to c rush the rebellion but nee ded English support.   He then fortified Galloway with a series of burghs
and castles, inc lud ing those a t Ayr and Dumfries, and so Galloway was pac ified and became loya l to
him.
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Conquest of the Highlands:  William now endeavoured to re-integra te the northern counties within
Sc otland .    The Highlanders pa id lip -servic e to the king but o therwise genera lly ignored him.  The last king
to live in northern Scotland for any length of time, ra ther than just visit the a rea , had been Alexander I
(1107-1124).  In 1179, William advanc ed into the Highlands, estab lishing castles a t Redcastle and
Dunskea th in County Ross.   This was seen as a cha llenge by the la test riva l c la imant, Donald Mac William,
who rebelled in 1181.  Donald ’ s c la im to the throne was two-fo ld - as the grandson of King Dunc an II on
his fa ther’ s side and grea t-grandson of King Lulach on his mother’ s.  Dona ld considered himself a lready
king of the Highlands and a llied himself with the ha lf-Viking ha lf-Sc ottish Ea rl o f Orkney, Hara ld II, in
opp osing William’s advanc e.  Initia lly, Donald was succ essful and took c ontrol o f Ross until he was killed in
ba ttle a t Mangarnia Moor near Inverness on 31 July 1187.  It was now William’s turn to have the upper
hand and founded more burghs a t Elgin and Inverness.  William c ontinued to press home his advantage
and in 1197 invaded Ca ithness and d efea ted Earl Ha ra ld of Orkney.  To guarantee his future good
behaviour, Hara ld was required to hand over his son, Thorfinn , as a hostage.  Despite the obvious threat
to his son’ s well-being, Ha ra ld invaded Caithness again in 1202 which resulted in a strong reac tion from
William.  Thorfinn was b linded and c astra ted and subsequently d ied from his wounds.  A large, strong
a rmy was ra ised and Caithness bec ame a ba tt lefield onc e more.  Hara ld fina lly admitt ing defea t,
submitted to William and recognised him as his overlord for northern Scotland .

Independence :  In 1189 the new English king, Richard the Lionheart was despera te to financ e his c rusade
to the Holy Land and as one of Richard ’ s vassals, William was ordered to c ontribute on beha lf o f Scotland
to the “ Sa lad in Tithe” .  William was now in a much stronger position c ompared to 1174 and refused , but
a fter negotia tions Richard reac hed an agree ment with William known as the “ Quit-c la im of Canterbury” .
Ric ha rd so ld a ll his c la ims over Scotland genera lly and William personally, back to William for 10,000 merks
(or about £6,700).   Scotland had become an independent c ountry again.   William had a further stroke
of good fortune when in 1192 the Pope decree d tha t the Scott ish churc h was answerable d irec tly to him
and not subord ina te to Canterbury or York.   By 1202 William was therefore undisputed king and overlord
of a ll mainland Scotland .

Family:  For some unexp la ined reason William d id not marry until he was 43 yea rs old when he too k as his
b ride, Ermengarde, daughter o f Richa rd , Visc ount of Beaumont-le-Ma ine in Franc e.  They had four
c hildren but their son and succ essor, Alexander II was not born for a further 12 years.  William was
anything but c eliba te before his marriage and is known to have had nine illegitima te child ren – known
ma inly because their desc endants a re recorded as having William as their anc estor.  He had undoub ted
more na tura l child ren but they left no mark on history.  William’s younger brother David , Ea rl o f
Huntingdon, a lso married la te.  For many yea rs, therefore, Scotland had no c lea r heir to the throne and
this only add ed to the unease in the north and enc ouraged further unrest.  There was one fina l rebellion
in Scotland in 1211, by God frey, the son of Dona ld Mac William.   This was easily quelled , and God frey was
exec uted in 1213.

Conc lusion:  William's reign was one of the longest in Scotland by an adult king and can be c onsidered
succ essful, for a ll its darker periods.  Although he never extended his authority again over
Northumberland , he regained Scotland ’ s independenc e, politica lly and ec c lesiastica lly, took bac k
c ontrol o f the northern counties and ended a ll further c la ims to the throne from rebellious family
members.  He was subsequently ca lled "the Lyon" probably because of the symbol o f the Lion he used on
his seal.

William d ied in Stirling on 4 Dec ember 1214, aged 71 and was buried in Arb roa th Abb ey.

�*'�� *410+%.'4

SHIELDS AND GONGS

 Alan Frenc h, Dover Scottish
Country Danc ing Group

The KASS Shield was designed
by my brother Les when he
(and his wife Franc es) were
joint soc ia l sec retaries (known
as events co-ord ina tors now!).
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It is very simple - being the outline of the c ounty with the c ounty town Ma idstone marked and growing
out from tha t a thistle.  The exac t da te I am not sure of (though Les says he has the origina l art work still)
but I know it definitely app ea red in 1991 a t our Ruby Ann iversary a t Ma idstone and a t the KASS Highland
Ba ll even ea rlier I think.  Les a lso designed the Shee rness Hea ther Club 's shield and "gong" - the supp ort o f
whic h is based on the design for the Kingsferry Bridge.  I a lso designed the Dover SCD Group 's shield - with
the kee p of Dover Castle with the Sa ltire as a bac kground , supported by Scotland 's Rampant Lion and
the Invic ta white horse of Kent.  This was then cop ied in enamel on the Dover "gong".

Anyone e lse ab le to shed light on the derivations of their shields or badg es? – The Editor
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SOCIETY PROFILES – No. 5

SITTINGBOURNE DANCE GROUP

Betty Taylor

As the membership of Sittingbourne Danc e Group had been fa lling for some years, it was good to
rec eive a phone ca ll from a gentleman one evening inquiring about the group .  Unfortuna tely, he only
wanted to pass on a series of photographs he had acquired from a past Kent Messenger photographer.
Rec ognising some younger versions of our own troop and Joe May and his wife from Shepp ey, I took the
photographs a long to o ur Thursday mee ting.  This quite d isrup ted the usua l routine of our danc e night as
the more senior o f our members took delight in
pointing out friends from Sitt ingbourne and other
groups in Kent.

Gwen and Marc elle – our two oc togenarians
reminisc ed about the early yea rs when the
lad ies wore white d resses and ta rtan sashes and
Mrs Stephenson would come and teac h (as
Gwen put it) p roper danc ing? –Mrs Stephenson,
I ga ther, was very stric t on deportment and style.
I must say in the photograph (right), Mrs
Stephenson and her husband used to look very
regal danc ing among the more e nergetic souls
(we a ll know the joy of a danc e performed well
with exc ellent music ).

All this reminisc ing took us bac k to the beginning
of Scottish country danc ing in Sitt ingbourne (a t
least as fa r as the memory of our members c an go – and with newspaper artic les to help ).

The Sittingbourne branc h of the Charing Eight Danc e Group sta rted in app roxima tely 1960 with 80
members.  The HQ of the Charing Eight was in Cha ring with another b ranch in Faversham.  Deta ils from a

membership c ard for the
years 1962-3 show the fee s
for adults to be 5/ - per
annum and for child ren
2/ 6 per annum.  The group
held its first danc e a t the
Coniston hotel in 1962 (as
the Kent Messenger put it
“ Sc ottish country danc ing
is enjoying a boom in
Kent” ).

The group leader and
teac her a t tha t time was
Mr L.R. Leavett Brown (Mrs
Stephenson being a
visiting teacher).  At tha t
time, the group d id not
appear to have a
p resident as the first
ind ica tion on Bert’ s chain
of o ffic e is Mrs J.M. Reid
1967.  The Sittingbourne
b ranch was a ffilia ted to
the Roya l Scott ish Country
Danc e Soc iety and the
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Kent Assoc ia tion of Scott ish Soc ieties.  In 1963 a member, Mr Bob Thompson, was approached to set up a
danc e in Milstead , which Joyc e and Bert Whittaker.

The Sittingbourne group prospered in these years with danc ers coming from the Faversham b ranch and
other groups in the a rea – sometimes making up to eight sets.

Over the following years membership waxed and waned - sometimes it was d iffic ult to ra ise a full set of
eight danc ers but each time membership p ic ked up aga in.  Bert Whittaker joined Sitt ingbourne as a
danc er in 1965.  In the 1980’ s Kay Crabb was p resident and teacher but ill health forc ed her to give up
and Bert took over both presidency and teac hing in 1992 – and the rest, as they say, is history.

In the la te 1990’ s ea rly 2000 our membership was a t a low of 11.  Sometimes during times of sic kness and
holidays it was d ifficult to ra ise a set o f three c oup les and , as Ka te Middleham m entioned in the KASS
newsletter o f May 2001, c losing down the group see med inevitab le.  As we a ll know, Bert does not g ive in
so easily and , a fter a few w ords with friends in o ther groups, in 2005 Anne, Marga ret, Beryl and Jim jo ined
us from Thanet and Distric t, and Jean, Irene, Sylvie and Margaret joined us from Sheppey.  So, as well as
Bert not being the only gentleman, we c an now ra ise enough peop le to danc e five couple sets.

Although a t the moment, Sittingbourne lives to
danc e another day, we are still an ageing group
and it would be a shame to see a ll the hard
work tha t Bert and other members have put in
over the years d isappear forever.

The future –wa tch this spac e!

Along with the artic le, Betty presented me with a
whole p ile of photos and c uttings whic h I shall
co ntinue to share in subsequent newsletters and
on the website (in this photo spot Joe May and
Gwen Stubb ings).  As a rece nt and youthful
(shush at the bac k there!) inco mer, the o ld
membership card a bove (owned b y Marce lle
Bunc h) opens up a whole series of questions to
me.  What was the Charing Eight Group, d id
anyone go on their camping wee kends or their
German tour of 1962?  Who went to the Faversham branc h and Charing HQ?  Can anyone enlighten me
further? The Editor.

SAFETY FIRST

In this day and age of regula r a ir travel and inc reasing sa fety c onc erns a t public events; it is easy to
switc h off when the ob liga tory Fire Sa fety announc ements a re g iven a t our danc es.  This year a t Medway
Burns, I, as toastmaster, tried to make people pay attention by rec iting the below.  Severa l people have
asked me to rep roduc e it here, so those who a ttended will not be the only ones to have suffered :

1. In c ase there is a fire;
I think you may desire,
To listen to my simp le instruc tions.
If you follow my advic e,
We’ ll be through this in a tric e
And we won’ t have anybody causing ruc tions.

2. If the fire a la rm should sound ,
Then the exits c an be found ,
By the doors marked here, here and here.
Wa lk in a c a lm way;
Do not rush and d o not stray
And leave behind your wine glass and your

bee r.
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3. The assemb ly po int is where
Your c ars a re pa rked and there
You’ ll be sa fe away from any conflagra tion.
Don’ t stop to get your coa t,
Or you’ ll rea lly get my goa t;
You’ ll be a servic e to your flag and to your
na tion.

4. I’m sorry for the fuss;
Do not curse,  do not c uss;
Take my log ic through a ll its twists and turns:
If you do not heed my word
And my warning you’ve not hea rd ,
Then you’ ll end up with the wrong sorts o f Burns.

The Editor
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WHAT THE PAPERS (?) SAY…
Ailean was first to send it, then it ap peared in another guise from our Chairman, then I saw it in
Wateringbury Parish Magazine quoting it from another in Oxon.  Is this a new breed of c hain letter?  I dare
not break it so here goe s:

A Newly-Discovered Affliction

This is how it manifests:

I dec ide to wa ter my garden. As I turn on the hose in the d riveway, I look over a t my van and dec ide it
nee ds washing. As I start toward the ga rage, I notic e tha t there is ma il on the porch tab le tha t I brought
up from the ma ilbox earlier. I dec ide to go through the mail before I wash the van.

I lay the van keys down on the tab le, put the junk ma il in the litter b in under the tab le, and notic e tha t
the b in is full.  So, I dec ide to put the b ills bac k on the tab le and take out the rubb ish first.  But then I think,
sinc e I'm going to be nea r the mailbox when I take out the rubb ish anyway, I may as well pay the b ills first.

I take my chequebook off the tab le, and see tha t there is only one cheque left. My extra cheques a re in
my desk in the study, so I go inside the house to my desk where I find the can of Coke tha t I had bee n
d rinking. I'm going to look for my cheques, but first I nee d to push the Coke aside so tha t I don't
acc identa lly knoc k it over.  I see tha t the Coke is getting wa rm, and I dec ide I should put it in the
refrigera tor to kee p it co ld .  As I head toward the kitchen with the Coke a vase of flowers on the counter
c a tc hes my eye--they need to be wa tered .

I set the Coke down on the c ounter, and I d iscover my reading g lasses tha t I've been searching for a ll
morning.  I dec ide I better put them bac k on my desk, but first I'm going to wa ter the flowers.  I set the
glasses bac k down on the counter, fill a c onta iner with wa ter and suddenly I spot the TV remote.
Someone left it on the kitc hen tab le. I rea lize tha t tonight when we go to wa tc h TV, I will be looking for
the remote, but I won't remember tha t it's on the kitchen tab le, so I dec ide to put it bac k in the den
where it belongs, but first I'll wa ter the flowers.

I pour some wa ter in the flowers, but quite a b it sp ills on the floor. So, I set the remote back down on the
tab le, get some towels and wipe up the sp ill. Then I head down the ha ll trying to remember wha t I was
p lanning to do.

At the e nd of the day:
* the van isn't washed
* the b ills aren't pa id
* there is a wa rm c an of Coke sitting on the counter
* the flowers don't have enough wa ter
* there is still only one cheque in my chequebook
* I c an't find the remote
* I c an't find my glasses
*I don't remember wha t I d id with the van keys
Then when I try to figure out why nothing got done today, I'm rea lly ba ffled because I know I was busy a ll
day long, and I'm rea lly tired .  Don't laugh -- if this isn't you yet, your day is coming!

Spotted b y Ailean Baker, Medway and Distric t Caledonian Assoc iation
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This and That:

u   Have you heard tha t a kilted Billy Connolly suffered his c ome-upp anc e when wea ring a sporran made
from badger fur?  It was fierc ely a ttac ked by a terrier.

u   The design firm, Howie Nic holsby’ s 21st Century Kilts in Ed inburgh is on a mission to modernise the
highland d ress and his sharpest innova tion is the kilt suit (???) ava ilab le in p in stripe, cha rcoal or p la in
b lac k.
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u   Cherrybank Gardens, home of the Na tional Hea ther Collec tion, a t Nec essity Brae, Perth, are open
throughout the yea r.  Members of the Royal Hortic ultura l Soc iety a re admitted free .

u   There is an a rts c ritic by the name of Rupert Christiansen in the Daily Telegraph.  In one of his artic les
he had the audac ity to refer to the Gay Gordons as a ree l.  I had the temerity to write and correc t him.
He sa id he “ roa red with laughter” a t my letter (wonder wha t I sa id now – I d idn’ t kee p a copy).  He
add ed , “ Funnily enough, I thought as I was writing the a rtic le, ‘ I’m not sure the Gay Gordons is a ree l’ and
now I have been soundly correc ted .” Nic e of him to ac knowledge my letter.

AROUND THE SOCIETIES
MEDWAY AND DISTRICT CALEDONIAN ASSOCIATION

Maisie Holmes.
19th February 1923 – 20th February 2006

Two personal memories of Ma isie amid the million.  One, my earliest, is when I first wa lked into Medway’ s
Thursday soc ia l a t the Oast House, Rainham in 1991, danc e shoes in hand , and my c hee ks were held
betwee n her thumbs and forefingers as she roared “ It’ s a man!  And he can danc e! Here, g ive us a kiss” .
Tha t was Ma isie. The other; when p resident o f Medway, I had sent out begg ing letters to see k performers
for our Burns evening, and rec eived Ma isie’ s rep ly.  She had bee n rec iting segments of Tam O’Shanter for
many years, had sa id “ I’ve e nough ma teria l to keep me going till I’m a hund red ” , but this partic ular year
she rea lised she c ould finish it.  No o rd inary letter from Ma isie:

“ In answer to yours of last wee k
I’m delighted to grant wha t you see k
When you ask, nay you p lead , when there’ s rea lly no nee d ,
Then I’m sure to acc ede, yes I’ ll speak.
I’ ll g ive them the last o f Old Tam
As I’ve quoted him ad nauseam
I’ ll b id him goodbye, with no tea r in my eye
’Cos, frankly, I don’ t give a damn!

“ Love, Ma isie”

I cherish tha t letter to this day, and show it to you desp ite her horror tha t I shared tha t “ personal
c orrespondenc e” with everyone a t Burns tha t yea r.  Tha t too was Ma isie. Here are some more reflec tions
and tributes from her c lose friend and Medway’ s President, Lynda Mac Gowan. The
Editor

OUR FRIEND MAISIE

Our friend , Ma isie, was a joy to be with. She loved ta lking to everyone, o ld friends and new
ac quaintanc es a like and was a t her happiest when she was with a c rowd of people and being the life
and soul o f the pa rty, the p roverb ia l extrovert.

Ma isie Holmes (Mary Greenshields Holmes) was a member of the Medway & Distric t Caledonian
Assoc ia tion for over 40 yea rs and became the first woman president in 1969 a t the age of 46, supported
by her doc tor husband , Sandy. Sinc e then she has worked tirelessly for the c lub , both on and off the
c ounc il.


